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tion of Covent Garden was the comedy of The Belle's
Stratagem^ by Mrs. Cowley. The stratagem was not
exactly a new one, and probable only upon the stage.
There what it is necessary should be .unseen is never dis-
covered ; the same woman or man is in one scene the most
awkward, and in the next the most fascinating of mortals ;
the alter et idem is literally accomplished and undetected.
Miss Hardy first renders herself hateful, to become as a
stranger the object of ungovernable passion. Nothing short
of rapture will content her. She knows the influence of the
romantic, and in the display of her accomplishments throws
a mystery about her person. Her dance is fashioned by the
graces, and her conversation realises the Eastern dreams of
poetry and love. Such was the character into which Miss
Younge stepped, as if it had been but the shadow of herself,
and rendered it fascinating beyond any single character of
the modern stage. In the refined charmers of other
comedies the parts require some disclosure of their art;
they calculate their effects and teach the way to them ; the
tame or timid and retiring virtues are led out by them into
exertion, and the triumph even of the play is for others.
Here is a unity more perfect; enthusiasm forms the plan,
enthusiasm sustains the part, and is the charm by which
youth and beauty and virtue become still more lovely.

Miss Younge in Letitia Hardy was never to be for-
gotten. Where was anything to be found more graceful
than her minuet ? The balance of the arms even equal to
Madame Rose herself. While the superior stateliness of
her figure seemed to testify that she was born to ornament
a court, and to move in that measure which best represents
its majesty and its grace.

But her sensibility was the greater charm, and in Letitia
Hardy has never been approached. In the masquerade there
is this rather unweighed sentence. clf my husband should
prove a churl, a fool, or a tyrant, I *d break his heart, ruin
his fortune, elope with the first pretty fellow that asked me,
and return the contempt of the world with scorn, whilst my
feelings preyed upon my life.' I allude to it only to remark
that the last line of it was uttered as if under the immediate
pressure of such a calamity, and I never witnessed keener

